


The T’rtigtdie ^/'Hainkt 
Put two months a cad, nay not fo much, not two. 

So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion to a Satire, To ,oumg co m 3 t » ’ n 

That he might not betceme the winds of hcaaer 
Vifit her face too roughly: heauen and earth 
Muft I remember, why fhe fliould hang on 
As if increafe of appetite had growne 
By what it fed on, and yec within a month. 

Let me not thinke on’t ; frailty thy name is woman 
A little month. Or erethofe fhooes were old 
With which fhe followed my poore fathers body 

Like Niobe all teares, why fhe f r. n 

OGod i a beaft that wants difeourfe of reafon 
Would hane mourn’d longer, married wlt ^ r VIs 
My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hercules, within a month. 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrightcous teares 
Had left the flufhing in her gauled eyes 
She married Oh ! moft wicked fpeed ; to poft 
With fuch dexterity to inccftious fliectes. 

It is not,nor it cannot come to good, 

But breake my heart for I muft hold my £0 j T g ue; , 

. Enter Horatio , Marc elks and Bernardo, . 

VhTImc my Lord, and yew poor, tarn. cuer ; 

. *L; Sir my good friend, II, change tlrac name vntl, J* 

And what make you from Wittenberg H or# to . 

(jAtarcellm. * 

Cft/dr. My good Lord. . 

Ham , 1 am very glad to fee you, ( good eucn fir) 

But what in faith make you from Wittenberg. 

H ora. A truant difpofition good my Lord 
H am. I would notheareyour enemielay io. 

Nor fhall you do my care that violence 
To make it trufterofyour owne report 
Againft your felfe, 1 know you are no truant, 

B«t what is you affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Weele teach you for to dtinke ere you depart. 


Hora.Uy Lord ; I came to fee your fathers funeral!. 

Ham. 1 prethee doe not mocke me fellow ftud * 

I thinke it w as to my mothers wedding. 

Hora. Indeed my Lord it followed hard ^pon. _ 

H am. Thrift, thrift, Hc^f/^the funcrall bak t mCatCS 
Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage tables. 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Heauen 
Or cuer I had feene chat day Horatio. 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

Hora. Wneremy Lord? 

H am. In my mindcseye Horatio. 

Hora. I faw Him oncc,a was a goodly King. 

Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 
I fhall not looke vpon his like againe. 

H ora. My Lord I thinke I faw him yeftermght. 

H am. Saw.who? 

HoraMy Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my Father? 

H ora. Seafon your admiration for a while 
With an attentiuceare till I may deliucr 
Vpon the witneffc of thefe gentlemen 
This maruaile to you . 

Ham. For Gods lone let me heare? 

Hora. Two nights together had thefe gentlemen 
Marcellas, and Tamar do, on their watch, 

In the dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountred ,a figure like your father 
Armed atpoynt,exa<5Hy Capapea 
Appeares before them,and with folemne march, 

Goesflowv and ftately by them ; thrice he walkt 
By their opprefl and feare furprifed eyes. 

Within this uonchions length, whilft they diftil’d 
Almoft to gelly,with the adl of feare 
Standi dumbe and fpeake not to himjthis to me. 

In dreadful! fecrecy impart they did. 

And I with them the third night keptthe watch. 

Whereas they had deliucred both in time, 

Forme ofthe thing,each word made true and good* 

The Apparifion comes : I knew your father, 

C » Ttofe 


